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till tomorrow? - Tomorrow at her own house. - It will be every bit as convenient - and rather more respectful. - Tomorrow let it be.           [O/ering to go.
Miss Neville. By no means, sir. Your ceremony will displease her. The disorder of your dress will shew the ardour of your impatience. Besides, she knows you are in the house, and will permit you to see her.
Marlow. Oh! the devil! how shall I support it? Hem! hem! Hastings, you must not go. You are to assist me, you know. I shall be confoundedly ridiculous. Yet, hang it! I'll take courage. Hem!
Hastings. Pshaw, man! it's but the first plunge, and all's over. She's but a woman, you know.
Marlow. And of all women, she that I dread most to encounter !
Enter Miss HARDGASTLE, as returned from walking
Hastings. (Introducing them.) Miss Hardcastle. Mr Marlow. I'm proud of bringing two persons of such merit together, that only want to know, to esteem each other.
Miss Hard. (Aside.) Now, for meeting my modest gentleman with a demure face, and quite in his own manner. (After a pause, in which he appears very uneasy and disconcerted.) I'm glad of your safe arrival, sir - I'm told you had some accidents by the way.
Marlow. Only a few, madam. Yes, we had some. Yes, madam, a good many accidents, but should be sorry -madam - or rather glad of any accidents - that are so agreeably concluded. Hem!
Hastings. (To him.) You never spoke better in your whole life. Keep it up, and I'll insure you the victory,
Miss Hard. I'm afraid you flatter, sir. You that have seen so much of the finest company can find little entertainment in an obscure corner of the country.
Marlow. (Gathering courage.) I have lived, indeed, in the world, madam; but I have kept very little company.